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ful Lines 1 ſend, 
Where in a Cloiſter, by unjuſt Alarms, | 
The German Pow'rs with-hold me from thy Arms 3 
wy 


oy 


4 An E PI ST LE from - 


To Thee, Britannia 8 Native, era Kine; | | 
I ſend i in Writing what 1 fain would bring, 

Long Health J ſend, and, void of wining Art 
The kindeſt Wiſhes of a Love- ck Heirtt 
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As to thy Arms my flying Steps I ſped, 
Wing'd with the 1 thy p 
While Wilbig Heart eiuager rand ranſ 
And ſwell'd, unconſcious of approaching Wahi 
Ye Gods ! how ſhocking was, the dire N 


| That matchd Me IKE ' thoſe Plea Eh and. 800 
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W With Grief and Rage 1 heard the dreadful Tale, 
* My Limbs gu feeble and my Cheeks turn d pak 
| My trembling Heart forgot its wonted Pte - 


: * Ard my Blood crept along, a frozen Tide, 
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No 1 to Me. theſe lonely Walls: afford, N 
Wrapt in the Fortunes of my abſent Lorda vn 
Let ſpleenful Prudes and wh a N 
Affect the Conyent's ſolitary Shades, ,vodT 
Make Mid-night Zeal and Chaltzy.cheir and 
And ſtarve the Senſe with Abſtinence and Pray'r; 
Ill ſuits with me this dull, abſtemigus'Life, 2&- 
Who want to be a. Miſtreſs, or 4. Wife; . 1 
How-vain to Me, whoſe Breaſt, with Paſhon-beaty 
Theſe dark Receſles and obſcure Retreats? bnA 
My burning Pulſe no Vows/can der reſtraingy!/ 
"I is ene and eee ene DAA 


10 er my mating Thought — 


From 


From Wiſh to Wiſh inceſſantly I rove, 
And drop the Beads in Extafies of Love ; 
Heav'n/in my Pray'rs claims but the meaner Part, 
My Lips alone; my Lover has my Heart. 
Thou, Thou alone employ'ſt my penifive Mind, 
Aud in thy Love all other Joys 1 find. n 
ren Co Ste uin ati 
As thro the Horrors of — 
I meditate in Tears on Thee and Nome, 
For Thee and Nome my Vows to Heav'n aul 
And all the Paſſion of my Soul confeſs ; Fe 
uu Flame the Holy Siſterhood reprove, Mw 
WF And cant Religion whilt 1 Porn with Love; 
| Ey'n now the promis'd Moments I employ, 
And my Limbs tremble with the diſtant Joy. 


But 


; 


A 1.5014 Ieyed yes 111 129081 i] 
But O! What — ee | 
When firſt my lad Afflictions reach d thy Ear ? 
hat Rage and Sortow did thy Soul divide, | 
Deſpoil'd of thy unhappy, loving Bride? 
How did'ſt Thou weeping curſe the impious Hand, | 
That durſt obey ſo lawleſs a Command? 
How did'lt Thou mourn this greateſt killing Crols, | 
And think. tn 
How did'ſt Thou, wiſh: for me alone to lid, 


And cen great Brunſwick in thy — 


the Pronceſs $QBIESKA, oe. 


Unhappy Lover, and unhappy Man: 
Whoſe early Suff rings with thy Life began, 
Whom angry Heav'a, furrounding Thee with Foes, 
Seems to mark out a Monument of Woes ! 


Jt Ill 


But 
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Ill after Ill thy Royal Breaſt alarms, 


In Dove as unſneceſsful as in Arms, 
Eternal Wrath the cruel Fates ordain n 


2 * # OT , , * 5 | * f . * 
And to thy Wiſhes Jam kind in Vain. 
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Still is the Victor in thy Fall employ de? 
How voĩd of Conſcience, and of Mercy void? 

Will not the Britiſo Diadem fuffte. i 
And does he ſtill demand a cab [ 
Swoln with'Suceeſs, with bloody Lanrels crowti, 
The World is for his Pride a natrow Bound; 


* 


Plum'd with imperial Greatneſs let him Reign 
Lord of the Sea, and dictate Peace to Saur; — 
With France and Auſtria mighty Leagues dente, 
And with the _ Realms in e ee 
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To his Deciſions let all Nations yield | 
Fam'd.let him be in Council and the Field, 
In Wealth, in Titles, and in Empire grow, 
nd of the Regal Honours ſtrip thy Brow; + || 
eat Aberomi's tott' ring Schemes controul, 
\nd erfumph in the Fulneſs of his Sout © © | 
Not all his Grandeur ſhall thy Envy move 4 
et Him but grant Thee Sies Love. 
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_>1* WPoſſeſs'd of Me, to Him thou ſhalt reſign *. 
64 Thy bootleſs, lineal Claims, and Right Divine,” | 
Por Me Thou ſhalt renounce all future Schemes, 


Al vam Aerial Hopes and flatt' ring Dreams, 
patient to Heav n ſubmit, and Heaven's Decree, 
et, End find the Empire of the World in Mee 
| | Mere n v2 Aid! 
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But how, ah! how, thus helpleſs and diſtreſt, 
How ſhall I meet Thee, take Thee to my Bre 
Hang round thy Neck, my furious Fires impart, c 
And whiſper out the Fondneſs of my Heart? 
Immur d alas! I live from publick Sight, 
And meditate with fruitleſs Arts my. light, | 
| Darkling in Mid-night Vigils I complain 
That bounteous Heay n has givn me Charm 


; 


JV 


| vain: es 
| Relentleſs Walls en FA ** my Way, 
| And Guards as ſenſeleſs and as deaf as They, 

Or to my James thro Whirlwinds I would go, 


Thro' burning Deſarts and o'er A of Snow, | 
pass ſpacious roaring Oceans undiſmay d, b 
And think the mighty Dangers well repaid. 
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reſt, 
Bre 
part, 
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But thou at large, by more auſpicious Fates \ 


Securely roam'ſt thro' Fair Auſonia's States; 


Ev'n thy poor Lot is leſs ſevere than mine, 
Thee no ſtrong Bars nor Priſon-walls confine, 
Thou art but ſimply wretched, Thou art free, 
And Maſter of thy Will, compar'd to me: | 
Why therefore, arm'd with Juſtice on thy Side, 
May'ſt Thou not reſcue thy impriſon'd Bride ? 
'Y> I Quick at the Call accouter for the Fight, 
And iſſue forth a bold advent'rous Knight, 
Let Glory prompt Thee to the gen'rous Deed, 
* If Graſp the tough Lance, and mount the fiery Steed 
Collect thy Vengeance, put forth all thy Soul, 
And haſten from Ferrara to Tyrol : 


N 
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The baniſh'd Duke ſhall his Aſſiſtance lend, 

And Mackintoſh and Forſier ſhall attend: 

With Bleſſings Clement ſhall thy Arm inſpire, 

d fearleſs Mar ſhall be thy truſty Squire; 

m'd with ſuch Friends the Sacred Dome invade 
And from Perdition bear the Captive Maid. 


n 


A 


Alas! What Raſhneſs would my Love adviſe ! 
o what Exceſſes does my Paſſion riſe ! | 

y Thee ſhall Auſrian Bulwarks be o'erthrown ! 
| ow Wild and how Romantick am I grown! 

| Rage, I Rave, on my pernicious Breath 

| bunt Deſtruction hangs, and certain Death. 

Y 1 ſhun the fatal Counſel that I give, 

| 1 Geer the Glorious, Raſh. Attempt, and live, 


Imperial 
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mperial Wrath, O! Dare not to oppoſe, 

or draw” upon thy ſelf ſuch dreadful Foes ;- © | 
\; well on mighty George, that envy'd Name,; 
Again thou might'ſt renew thy baffled Claim, 

n Arms once more provoke him to the Fight, 
and from his Thunder ſteal thy private Fligint; | 
hoſe Cauſe all Europe againſt Thee defends, 
\nd Emperours are proud to be his Friends, 
vaded Monarchs to his Aid reſort, 

\nd throng with their Ambaſſadours his Court; 
ch Nation liſtens to the Laws He makes, 
ind in his great Alliances partakes, | 
Vhile Craggs and Stanhope in his Cauſe engage, 
\nd with their Counſels heal the warring Age. 


Nor/ 


| 


Nor art Thou skill'd in Arms by Land or Sen, 


And Fighting is an Art, unknown to Thee; 
The martial Sword Thou know'ſt not how to wield, 
And the lond Cannon ſcares Thee from the Field, 
| Bloodſhed and Death thy trembling Heart poſſeſs; 
(Ed all thy riends the well known Truth confels) 

Unit, alaſs ! Heroick Acts to dare, 
To ſtorm the Caſtle and relieve the Fair, 
; | In bloody Juſts to poize the beamy Launce, 


And charm the Ladies in a new Romance, 


> + 
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WE No; thy proud Rival rather humbly greet, 
WH And fall a lowly Suppliant at his Feet, 
Strive with ſubmiſſive Arts to gain his Ears, 

: Wich Pray'rs, Intreaties and perſuaſive Tears, 
| Thy 
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Thy bold Pretenſions to his Crown deplore, [ | 
And. promiſe never to diſturb him more: 
Say farther, that an helpleſs, dying Maid, 
Implores his Pity, and conjures his Aid; 
Say that a Princeſs, beautiful and young 
Who never yet offended, knows- no _ 
His Title never, nor his Right der yd, 4 
Begs by his Truth and Juſtice to be try d, 
Longs his unbounded Clemency to bless, 
And his great Goodneſs with his Foes confeſs 9 — [ 
Say that to Him her Sufferings' ns, | 
Say on his Mercy that her Life depends, 1 
Say all thou cin'ſtz and for the Want of Art, 
Let Tears expreſs the Meaning uf ti Heart: 
Ar length perhaps his gen'rous Soul 1 
5 Touch'd with a Paſſion which Himſelf has felt, 4 
Thy Hi 
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|| His Candour to the World he may apptove, 
And ſend forth Orders 1 Love. 
| bo is the oth for andes The 1 
| Alas! what Dangers can He fear from Me! 
L have no Armies in thy Cauſe to fight, | 

No Friends to queſtion or diſpute Thy Right, 
'To Crowns I neither dare nor with to tour, 
| It is not in my Will, nor in my PowW r. 


f 
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Crowns are to me ridiculous and mean, 
Nor would-1; if L could, be call'd'2 Queen, | 
Ambition never yet diſturb'd my Head, 
Tube gen rous Lover, not the King, Iwed , 
The golden Wreath and Scepter I deſpiſe N 
en art alone to Me the richeſt Prize. 
Med YoloaiH did: nom Z Hue ner 
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Were my great Sire alive; Immortal Kings! 
With whoſe Exploits remoteſt Nations ring, 
In vain Himſelf would in thy Cauſe Engage zt! 
\nd ſtem tir impetuous Torrent of the Age, 
rbo' crown'd with Fame, and dreadful from afar, 
pitt Great as he was) the Thunderbolt of War; 
or ſtill we:muſt allow, what none'denies;] ©: 
hat BxuNSWICk is as valiant and as wiſez”'/! © 
vain thy Friends his deep Deſigns' oppoſe,” | 
\s fim'din War, as dreadful to his Fes. | © 4 
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But He is dead, and I am left alone, 
Veak, and unable to attempt a Throne: 
0 teaze Thy Foes indeed, officious fame at] 
ieports Me wealthy, magnifies My Name, * 
Vere C 
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And boaſts my Pow'r; but Fame, O gentle Youth! 
Like other Maids, not always ſpeaks the Truth: 
Tis a good Maxim, well-approv's, and old, 
That Female Dowries {well as oft as told; 
Thoſe fickle; wav'ring Stocks, in ſooth to ſay, - 
Fall Cent. per Cent. upon the Wedding-Day. 
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No preſent Dangers from our Love ariſe, 
No wealthy Treaſures, and no ſtrong Allies; 
| | No potent Armies to (diſturb his Reign, 
No Force by Land, nor Empire o'er the Main; 
Yet ſtudious our united Souls to part, 
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Still ſome new. Plea the Conqueror may ſtart, 


Ir 
His Care to future Ages may extend, 

V 
And into diſtant, dark Events deſcend : 


| Perhaps 
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perhaps, to guard his Throne, He may deſire ' 
hat with Thy Breath Thy Title may expire ; 
Refolv'® Thy Name for ever to defice, 
\nd ſtop the Hae of the SroAur Race: 

et groundleſs too ſuch Jealouſies appear, ' ' 
Begot in ſickly Brains; the Dreams of Fear: 

For hould the Stars this greateſt Boon afford, 
And, Miſtreſs of my With, I call Thee Lord: 
Tho Heav'n ſhou'd bleſs Us with a num rous Line, 
And Our Seed flouriſh as the branching Vine 


„* 


n; 
Tho' fruitful as thy UncLe Thou ſhould'ſt prove, 
Of glorious Fame, that Prodigy of Lowe! 


In vain thy vengeful Heir, when Thou art Dead, 
Would ſtrive: to pluck the Crown from Brimſwick's 
Head; 7112 y al mor 90 | 
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* King CunaxtzEs II. 1 
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tn vain would ſtrive,. in his Ambition croſt, 

To gain the Kingdoms which his Father loſt; - 

| Compell d, like him, to drop his bafited Claim, 
|| And wear, .of England's King, the barren Name: 
For now quite ſtale the Paſhve Doctrine grows, 

1 b Scoff 'd and derided by Thy learned Foes ; 

buy Danger of the Church begins to . 

And with each riſing Sun thy Friends e 

0 longer in a ruin d Cauſe conſide, 

8 And one by one deſert to 3 b 


er lutte 


But, if relentleſs to our common Grieß, 
And mutual Anguiſh, he denies Relief, 
It; tho no Dangers can from hence ariſe, 
He ſtill detains Me from Thy longing Eyes; 


Deati 


/ 
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Death ſhall releaſe Me from inſulting Woe; is. s 
Death is My Friend, tho''Branſwick be My Fo 
Fobb'd of My'deareſt Hopes, how vain is Life," 
ne: (ith all the Paſſions in my Breaſt at Striſs ? 
'Tis mean to live, hen Life becomes our Cutſeg 
Tis baſe, ignoble, Cowardiſe, and worſe! 

I will not be a Wretch ſtill: wreck d with Care 
nd linger out my Life in dull-Deſpiir z '/ 110% 
Puying, my conſtant Paſſion will I pres 
IA moornful Inſtance of ill-fated Love; 
[ll graſp the pointed Sword, or dretich en 
\nd vindicate the Freedom of My Soul. 


1 


And Thou, dear Object of my bleeding Heart, 
1 My laſt Agonies ſhalt bear a Part: 


Wich 


22 The Princeſs SokiksKk I Epiſtle, 
With pitying Tears Thou ſhalt My Loſs deplore, i- 
Wben firſt it hall be told that Im no note . 
| Should Heav'n for Thee à mulder Fate ordzin, 
Still in Thy Thoughts let Sorrsxt reign n: 

$ Bled in th᷑ Embraces of another Bride. 
O! ſtill remember that for Thee I-dy'd;; + --! | 
Tho wretched! here; and rabb'd of worldly Peace, 

Soon with iy Life ſhall My Misfortunes ceaſe;/ 
WW My Tale in-difant Ages ſhall be teid. . 
The fav'rite, moving Theme of Voung and Old: . 
En Eloiſas Name ſhall be forgot, 
And Worlds hereafter mourn, my, harder Lot, 


= * th 
; 
0 th 


wy 1 8 td wt "1 — 4 ; / 188 
POOK'S lately Printe for E. Cux lx 
lore, TRE LIVES and CHARACTERS of all the Engliſh Dra- 

| matick Poets, With an Account'of their Writingss A- 
Porn'd with the Effigies of the moſt Eminent Authors. - Curi- 


uſly engraven from Original Paintings by Mr. Yerrue and Mr. 
er- Oucht. Price 6.5. the ſma'l, x5 5. the Royal Paper. 


II. Mr. ADDISON's Poems on * Occaſions. Collected 
nto one Volume. With his Diſſertation on the Roman Poets 
dorn'd with Cuts. Price 3 39... 7 <a 

Ill. Mr. ROWE Poetical Works. Collected into one Vol. 


ith his Effigies curiouſly engraven. © Price 4. 


Peace IV. The Earl of HALIFAX's Poetical Works. With his 
Wife, his Laſt Will and Teſtament, and a Character of has 
ſe; ritings. By Mr. Aaudiſon. Price 5 5. FATS | 
v. Major PACK's Miſcellanies, in Two Parts. 3. Confilting 
Ff Original Poems, and Tranſlations from Ovid, Virgil, Catub 
Id: © Tibullns, and Propertins. 2. Eſſavs upon Study and! Con- 
Nerſation, ec. The zd Edition. Price 3 5-6 d. the Smalls” 
7 5. the Royal Paper. 3 
VI. The Life of POMPONIUS ATTICUS. With Remarks. 
yy Major PACK Price 15. 6d. the ſmall, 3% the Royal Paper. 


- . * 
# 3 
* LS 


7 * 


VII. The NOONING: a Poem. Tranſlated from Ovid ut 
the Requeſt of a young Lady at the laſt Ball. By Major Pack. 
A ce 3 404 | o i 


VIII. The Court Gameſter ; or, full and eaſy InſtruQtions for, 
laying the Games now in Vogue, after the beſt Method, as 
they are Play'd at Court, and in the Aſſemblees, vi. Ombre, 
Piequer, and the Royal Game of Cheſs. Wherein the Frauds in 
Play are detected, and the Laws of each Game annex d, to 
4 5. © prevent 


Boos latch Printed fi E. CURLEA 


dis Majeſty's Servants. In 3 Volumes. Price 135. 


| [| xiiith Book of his Metamorphoſes 3 containing the Celebrat 1 1 
Speeches of Ajax and Ulyſſes. Defign'd for the Entertainm. 


Fellow of A.- Souls College, Oxon, 


| By Mr. Henliy of St. John's College, Camb. Price 1 5. 6. 


TCG 


c 


7 nt Diſputes. Written ſor the Uſe of the young Printed | 
| es. By Richard Seymour, Eſq; Price 2 5. bound. g 


IX. The Frglio Theatre: Conſiſting of the New Ply £4] 
A aRed at both Houſes, in the Years 1716, 1717, and 1718. 


* l j 

— © «x2 
x 

mh | 
33 


X. OVID in Maſquerade; being a Burleſque Poem upon th 


of thoſe who had rather Laugh and be Merry, than be M 
ry and Wiſe. By Mr. Joſeph Gay. Price 1 5. 


XI. A Poem on the LAST-DAY. Adorn'd with Cut - 
Price 1 5. | | 
XII. The Force of Religion: Or Vanguiſo d Love. A Poen + 
in TWO Books. (Illuſtrated in the Hiſtory of the Lady Javnn_ 
Gray. Adorn'd with Cuts. Price 1 5. Both by Mr. Lo 


= =— 


XIII. EsTruzrx Queen of Perſia, A Poem in Two Books | 


XIV. Mr. Pz1ox's ſecond Collection of Poems. Price 1-5, 


XV. Mus= Bartannicz + Poematis yarij Argumenti w 


hattenus ieditis, wel ſparſim editis c rariſfimis conflantt, 
Fret. 2 5. 6, 


XVI. Borrean's Lutrin. In Six Cantos, Adorn'd with 
Cuts. Price 1.5. 6 d. oF —MA 


XVII. -----Art of Poetry. Price 1 12 


— 


r 


XVIII. Porxus. By Mr. Jous Parties The Student of 
Chrifi-Church, Oxon, With his Life by Mr. Sewell, Price 15, 


XIX. Poxus. By Mr. Szwtr.r., Price 27. e 


